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Our Gast Message to the Srhonl 
JoHN SHARSHALL GRASTY 


E LEAVE you now to carry on the work in 
your own way. Our best advice is “he who 
conquers himself truly conquers.” You are 

handicapped because of the conditions under which 
you are now working, but as we endured the inconveniences 
and poor facilities so can you. Remember, that every student 
is a part of that great machine which constitutes this school. If 
every student will do his part and work for the good of the 
school there can be no such thing as failure, but, if the student 
body fails in this codperative effort, the fame, the spirit, the 
honor of S. H. S. will suffer. 

You have the finest faculty in the history of the school. 
Your principal and superintendent are as fair and straight as 
men can be. You perhaps do not realize it, but they have never 
given you an order. They have only made requests. 

Help them in their battle; your greatest aid lies in your act- 
ing the part of a student of old S. H. S. To say more is need- 
less. In the days that come, strive for a better school, a better 
spirit, a finer relationship among the students, and don’t forget 


that in your hands rests the honor of th BLUE AND 
WHITE. 








Marcaret C, EAKLE 


Arvdiratinn 


We dedicate this record of our careers to one whose kind, 
and never tiring efforts have been the source of our inspiration. 
To Margaret C. Eakle we dedicate the success, the honor, and 
the happiness that has come to us throughout our high school 
days. Her advice, her kind words of encouragement and good 
cheer have served as a beacon light to guide our foot steps 
toward that greatest of honors; graduation. 

She has been our never failing friend, she has been like a 
mother or a sister ; never has a harsh word left her lips, always 
a sincere word of advice, and as a result we leave the one whom 
we have learned to love so dearly. With a tear just as rever- 
ent as one we shed for our mother, we leave our “Miss Margie,” 
in body, but the memories of what she has done for us will 
continue to live and grow within our hearts. 
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NAOMI JANE CLEM JOHN SMITH ADAMS MABEL CAROLINE 
HARTMAN 


NAOMI JANE CLEM 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Unto the pure all things are pure. 
Talented? Well, I should say so. She’s not a bit lazy and always planning 


something she can do for one of her numerous friends. And that contagious smile! 
No wonder we consider her one of our finest classmates. 


JOHN SMITH ADAMS 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Thy converse drew us with delight.” 

Joke Editor, THE Recorn, ’23-’'24; Literary Critic, Phoenix Society, ’23; Winner 
D. A. R. Essay, ’23; Winner Board of Education Debating Cup, ’24; Editor-in-Chief, 
THe Recorp, ’24-’25; President Phoenix Society, ’24-’25; President Senior Class, 
725; General Manager Senior Recorp Staff, ’25. 

“Judge” Adams is a man who will always be remembered by those who have 
had the privilege of associating with him. He has been a leader of student activities 
in the truest sense of the word. In him are combined real leadership, practical com- 
mon sense, and genuine good fellowship. 

John is a man whose opinion has been sought on every question of importance 
that has come up. Whenever called upon he has always striven to give his best; 
and it has been worth a lot. 

He will never be forgotten because his deeds stand as a never-dving emblem of 
real manhood. 

To the University of Virginia we have the honor of presenting the President of 
the Class of Twenty-five. 


MABEL CAROLINE HARTMAN 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 


’ 


“TTer air, her manner, all who sazw admired.’ 
MempBer oF S. S. C. 

_ Mabel is with us only a short time each day, but just look back in her corner 
after recess and you'll get a sweet smile. If you are looking for a soliciting com- 
mittee for a tea don’t overlook Mabel. Our Recorp Business Manager seems to like 
her sweet smile and quiet ways. 
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MARY VIRGINIA KOINER JOHN SHARSHALL GRASTY, lil HELEN GIBSON MEEKS 


MARY VIRGINIA KOINER 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Though she is young, she scorns to fi-t 
On the wings of borrowed wit.” 
Mary is the wittiest member of our class. Wherever Mary is, there is bound to 
be lots of fun. We hope she will always have the bright outlook on life which she 
seems to have now. .We hear that she has an interest (?) in Woodstock. 


JOHN SHARSHALL GRASTY, Ill 
PHorNntx LirERARY SOCIETY 
“Bid me discourse, I will enchant thine car.” 

Sergeant-at-Arms Phoenix Society, ’21; Parliamentary Critic Phoenix Society, 
22: President Phoenix Society, ’23; Captain Track Team, ’22; S. H. S. Debating 
Team, ’22 and ’23; Runner-up State Debate, ’23; Manager Football, ’24; Manager 
Track, ’22, ’23; Manager Wrestling, ’24; Winrer Board of Education Debating Cup, 
23: Winner Caldwell Declamation Medal, ’24; Winner Faculty Oratorical Medal, 
’24- Winner Alumni Short Story Medal, ’24; Football Team, 721223) 24.) Captain 
Football, ’24: Executive Committee Athletic Association, '22, ’23, A 25.) Literary 
Critic Phoenix Society, ’25; Senior Recorp Staff, ’25. 

As “East is East,’ so “Jack is Jack.” There can never be another. If you 
don’t believe he has given us all that he was capable of giving, just look at his 
record of service. He was never happier than when fighting for the old school he 
loved so dearly, and though he sometimes lost, he always went down in glorious 
defeat. 

No other student has ever shown greater or better school spirit, and often by a 
mere word, he has been able to inspire his fellow-students to victorious endeavor, 
in both literary and athletic activities. 

We are happy to recommend Jack to Washington and Lee, for he is a real man. 


HELEN GIBSON MEEKS 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“A rosebud set with little wilful thorns, 
And sweet as ‘Southern’ air could make her.” 
Reporter Phoenix Society, ’23; Exchange Editor, THe Recorp, 24-25; Member 
Olposo. Cs 
Little Helen has to look up to lots of us in height, but some of us should look 
up to Helen in some other ways. Her soft voice and pretty manners are among the 
outstanding assets of the Class of 25. She is very studious too. She also has mighty 


pretty brown eyes. Hasn’t she, Wood? 





JOHN LEWIS GOODLOE, JR. MARY KATHERINE WAIDE HENRY ALGERNON RENKEN 


JOHN LEWIS GOODLOE, JR. 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“The glass of fashion and the mold of form.” 

Football, ’24; Basketball, ’24; Baseball, ’25; Assistant Business Manager THE 
Recorp, ’25. 

John is an enthusiastic ball player, especially in baseball. Hopes are high that 
he will be a college star. His triples and doubles are never to be forgotten. John 
also has his admiration for the ladies. Those of Fairfax Hall he especially holds in 
high esteem, or maybe some of the Senior Class. Who can tell? 


MARY KATHERINE WAIDE 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“The sweetest thing that ever grew 
Beside a human door.” 
Music Editor, THEr Recorp, ’24~25; Member of S. S.-C. 
Although quiet and reserved Mary believes in having a good time, and this 
quality of hers has added much to the life of the class. Her originality and friend- 
liness will make her long remembered by all her classmates. 


HENRY ALGERNON RENKEN 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Knowledge 1s power.” 

Parliamentary Critic Phoenix Society, ’22-’23; Sergeant-at-Arms, Phoenix 
Society, ’24-'25; Treasurer Phoenix Society, ’24-’25; President Athletic Association, 
24-25; Assistant Subscription Manager Tue Recorp, ’23; Associate Editor THE 
Recorp, ’24, ’25; Basketball Team, ’23, ’24, ’25; Baseball Team, 723, 724, 25; Captain 
Basketball Team, ’25; Secretary-Treasurer Athletic Association, ’24; Vice-President 
Class, 725; Member Tennis Team, ’24; Vice-President Class, ’23-’24. 

Algernon has earned every honor that has come to him. He has studied and as 
a result occupies the highest rank in scholarship of any boy in the class. He has 
worked, and as a result has represented his school on both baseball and basketball 
teams, captaining the latter team this vear. 

He has occupied a position of responsibility on THr Recorp from year to year; 
in short, he has performed with real distinction every duty given to him. To say 
this is needless, because his deeds combined with his admirable character, his good 
fellowship, and his never failing loyalty to his school constitute the real man. 





KATHERINE EMILY CHARLES RICHARD MARY EDITH SCHMID 
PRESTON STEPHENS 


KATHERINE EMILY PRESTON 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 


“Tho't is deeper than all speech, 
Feeling deeper than all tho’t.” 


Certainly everyone agrees that Katherine is gifted with one of those enviable 
intellects. If you don’t believe it, you should be in her history class. Though not 
averse to arguing she is generally in the right and gains her point. Her character- 
istic giggle is a familiar sound, and—well, she’s just a real pal. 


CHARLES RICHARD STEPHENS 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Dispatch is the soul of business.” 


Subscription Manager THe Recorp, ’24-'25; Literary Critic Philomathean 
Society, ’24-’25. 

Charles Stephens has decided that his high school course will be utilized in 
counting nickels and dimes. He has heard his calling and the Woolworth and 
McCrory Companies will have to step unless they want the Stephens Company to 
occupy the lead. 

Charles has been a creditable student and we all agree that he will make a com- 
plete success if he continues along the present line. 

S. H. S. has given diplomas to two members of the Stephens family, and to 
the third member we extend our congratulations and best wishes for the future. 


MARY EDITH SCHMID 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“A real friend, whose company is an everlasting pleasure.” 
Miss Eakle, taking roll: “There is some one missing—I count only thirty-seven.” 
Class: “O, Mary Schmid.” It’s true we haven’t seen much of Mary during our 


Senior year, but Mary puts in part of her time at Templeton’s, so she is quite busy 
with school work. We wish her the best of luck! 





FREDA ADALINE REID T. WOOD STAFFORD FRANCES LUCY VINT 


FREDA ADALINE REID 
PHoeNIx LITERARY SOCIETY 


“One in whose eyes the smile of kindness made its haunt like flowers by sunny 
brooks.” 


Freda always has a friendly smile for everyone, even on the bluest kind of 
days. Freda doesn’t say much, but quietly goes about her own work, and gets there, 
while the rest of us are grumbling. A soft voice and lovely disposition are among 
I‘reda’s characteristics. Here’s to you, Freda! 


T. WOOD STAFFORD 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Silence is more eloquent than words.” 


Wood, the quiet boy, is another still stream that runs deep. He has been too 
reserved to go out for athletics until just this year, yet. his work for the one season 
in football was of such high type that few games were played without his aid. 
Wood has been a loyal supporter of the Blue and White throughout his entire school 
career, and though he has never occupied a place in the lime light either in athletics 
or literature he has always done his part to help put S. H. S. on the map. Wood, 
our only hope is that your associates in the future may appreciate you as much as 
we do. 


FRANCES LUCY VINT 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Diligence 1s the best of me” 


Memeer oF S. S. C. 

Frances, who joined us in our Junior year is one of the quietest and most stu- 
dious of the class. She is always ready to help a friend in need and we have ever 
found her a very valuable member of our class. We know she will make a big 
success of life. 





RUBY PEARL HARRIS CHARLES BOWMAN SWARTZ DOROTHY LEWIS JONES 


RUBY PBRBARIAELARRIS 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
"Her modest looks the cottage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primrose peeps beneath the thorn.” 
Member of S. S C. 
Here you see our prettiest, sweetest, and most bashful girl? Ruby is also a 
very good student, and studying seems to be a favorite hobby of hers. 


CHARLES BOWMAN SWARTZ 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“A heart to resolve, a head to contrive, and a hand to execute.” 

Winner Caldwell Declamation Medal, ’21; Reading and Debating Team, 
Exchange Editor Tur Recorp, ’22-’23; Winner Faculty Oratorical Medal, 22 
Editor-in-Chief THe Recorp, ’23-'24; Winner Board of Education Debating Cup, 
24; Business Manager Tur Recorp, ’24; Vice-President Phoenix Society, ’24-’25; 
National Oratorical Contest, ’25. 

Bowman is truly the literary genius of the Class of ’25. He has represented 
his school on every literary team and in each instance he has performed in a manner 
that has been thoroughly commendable. Never has Bowman come back without 
some part of the victor’s spoils. 

Never in the history of the school has there been a student with the steady 
smooth-flowing and polished words of our “literary dictator.” 

It appears that the “Major” has decided to become a surgeon. We know that 
he will be a success, but we should like to remind him that “perchance his hand 
liketh not the feel of the knife, then take up the pen, and fame and fortune await.” 


DOROTHY LEWIS JONES 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Oh, woman! Thou wert fashioned to beguile.” 

Recorp Staff, ’23-’24; Secretary Philomathean Society, ’23-’24; Reporter Philo- 
mathean Literary Society, ’22-’23; Basketball Team, ’24-’25; Member N. C. C.; 
Secretary and Treasurer Class, ’23; Captain Basketball Team, 24-25. 

Here you see the damsel who carried off the honors in our famous beauty con- 
test and the leading lady of that well-known musical comedy—‘The Microbe of 
Love.” “Madame Cupid” is a “hail fellow well met,” and the friend of everyone. If 
you would know more consult the “Hall of Fame.” 





GRACE ELLEN GLASGOW WALTER NEWMAN CAROLYN CATHERINE 
DANNER, JR. GOCHENOUR 


GRACE ELLEN GLASGOW 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Although she had much wit, 

She was shy of using it.” 

Here’s a girl who tries to hide herself behind the wall of shyness, but she doesn’t 
fool us. Not a bit! Now and then we catch a glimpse of something which makes 
us certain that she doesn’t go about with her head in the clouds for nothing. S. H. 
S. is expecting great things of you, Grace. 


WALTER NEWMAN DANNER, JR. 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Ouality, not quanity.” 

Parliamentary Critic Philomathean Society, ’25; Boy’s Athletic Editor, THe 
Recorp, ’24-’25 Cheer Leader Class, ’25; Senior Recorp Staff, ’25; Executive Com- 
mittee Athletic Association, ’25; Captain Rrecorp Team, ’25; Secretary to Principal, 
25; Baseball Team, 725. 

“Peewee” is slim and short, but he gets there just the same. He has been an 
enthusiastiq worker in all school activities, and has compelled everyone to like him 
through his congenial nature. Walter’s accomplishments extend beyond his ac- 


quiring sixteen units. He is Mr. Paul’s private secretary and Mr. Quaintance’s 
most original theorem solver. 


CAROLYN CATHERINE GOCHENOUR 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Her fingers shame the ivory keys, 
They dance so light along.” 
Senior Reporter, THe Recorp, ’24-’25; Member of S. S. C. 
If you’ve never heard Carolyn play you’ve something to live for. Some day we 
expect to hear that she’s made Paderewski look to his laurels. No one could dislike 


Carolyn because she is so sweet, and my!—but she has a personality that’s to be 
envied. 





JOHN B. BURNETT RUTH ELIZABETH 
NAFF 


JOHN B. BURNETT 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“As proper man as one shall see in a summer's day.” 


Parliamentary Critic, Philomethean Society, ’23; Sergeant-at-Arms Philoma- 
thean Society, ’24; President Philomathean Society, ’24-'25; Junior Reporter, THE 
Recorp, ’23-’24; Senior Staff, THe Recorp, ’25; President Junior Class, ’23-’24; 
Hoothallweze coca baskethballu;z2es2ou24 Drack»heammezos basepall, 225) 25.024 
25; Football Manager, ’23; Basketball Manager, ’23; Baseball Manager, ’25. 

Whenever we want information on any of the major sports we simply ask John 
and the answer is given forthwith. His practical sense towards business made him 
one of the best managers old R. E. Lee has ever seen. Along with his athletic prow- 
ess and practical sense go his all ’round good qualities which go to make the best of 
men. 


RUTH ELIZABETH NAFF 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Hang Sorrow! Carell kill a cat, 
And therefore, let's be merry.” 


“Ruthie” is the jolliest, most carefree girl in the world. Can vou imagine any- 
one being happy during exams? Well, this young lady is, and jokes the while. 
Anyone with such persevering cheerfulness will surely succeed in whatever she at- 
tempts. Go to it, Ruth! 





RALEIGH A. CLEM CATHERINE AILEEN WILLIAM WOODS GOODALL 
BROWN 


RALEIGH A. CLEM 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Why arent they all contented like me?” 


Sergeant-at-Arms Phoenix Society, ’22; Treasurer Phoenix Society, ’23-’24; 
Football Team, ’24; Baseball Team, 725. 

Here is our plunging half-back who “fought ’em ’til the last.’ And he’s a 
“Math. shark,” too. Some day we shall proudly hear of “Professor Raleigh Clem, 
Ph. D., A. B., (and others), Instructor of Mathematics, Harvard University,” or 
instead, but less likely, “Instructor of Mathematics, R. E. Lee High School.” 


CATHERINE AILEEN BROWN 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Who mixed reason with pleasure and wisdom with nurth.” 


Treasurer Philomathean Society, ’24-’25; Member of Basketball Team, ’24-’25. 

Besides Aileen’s calmness and unobstrusiveness she’s one of the best sports in 
the class. Her enthusiasm is always alive in any of the school activities, and you 
are just sure you can depend on her to be a regular all ’round good friend. A good 
basketball player, too. 


WILLIAM WOODS GOODALL 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Nothing endures but personal qualities.” 


Vice-President Philomathean Society, ’24; Football, ’24; Basketball, ’24; Base- 
Dalikee25:s 
“Bill” is the kind of football player rarely heard of and more rarely seen. 
Placed anywhere on the line-up he was “at home.” He played them all well. In 
several ways “Bill” reminds us of Sir Walter Raleigh, gallant, chivalrous, and a 
great admirer of the ladies. Especially is the latter true of a certain Sophomore. 





AMELIA CATHERINE WILLIAM H. B. EDNA VIRGINIA BROOKS 
DEEKENS MARSHALL, JR. 


AMELIA CATHERINE DEEKENS 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 


“A perfect woman nobly planned, 
To warn, to comfort, and command.” 


Class Secretary and Treasurer, ’23-’24; School News Editor, Tur Recorp, 25; 
Basketball, ’23, 724, ’25; Manager Basketball, ’25; Captain Basketball, ’24; Member 
Ori easy (C- 

Here comes “Mealy,” coy maid, her face aglow with smiles. Her amiability and 
loving disposition have set many hearts aflutter—masculine, of course. Speaking of 
athletes, she surely gives the basketball fans a thrill with her endless pep and “crack” 
shots. By the way, she’s the best dancer in the class. Next year we expect to hear 
of her as having made Pavlowa take a back seat. Here’s hoping. 


WIPEIAM HS Be MAR SEAL =|R: 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“A sense of justice is a noble fancy.” 


“Bill” never was known to come to school without a smile on his face. He isn’t 
the kind that doesn’t care, but the kind that takes life easy, just for what it’s worth. 
We have great expectations for him in the future musical world. Some day we 
expect to see him first saxaphonist in Peabody’s Symphony Orchestra, or, better 
still, leader of the renowned Stonewall Brigade Band. 


EDNA VIRGINIA BROOKS 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 


“Learning by study must be won.” 


’ 


on 


Secretary Phoenix Society, 24-25; Alumni Editor of Tut Recorp, ’24-’2 
MeémperOte oe oa Oe 

Virginia is the brightest star of our bright (?) class. ’Tis she who has carried 
off our highest honors, earning well her title—‘Valedictorian of the Class of 1925.” 
Quiet? Yes, she is quiet, but “still waters run deep.” 





WILLIAM HERRMAN ELIZABETH SPITLER 
COLLINS JOSEPH 


WILLIAM HERRMAN COLLINS 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Speech is great but silence is greater.” 


A quiet and unassuming lad is Herrman. He says little, but that doesn’t mean 
he thinks the same amount; quite the opposite. In the future we shall probably see 
him as a Physicist, an architect, or an engineer (not a R. R. special). He likes all 
three, but can he be all of them? By no means. However, one will suffice to make 
him famous. 


BEIZABE REE Se Men Re OS Pet 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 


“Those graceful acts, 
Those thousand decencies that flow 
From all her words and actions.” 


Secretary and Treasurer of Class ’24-’25; Editor Girls’ Athletics, THe Recorp, 
"24-25; Member S. S. C. 

“Liz’s” loving disposition and bountiful supply of dignity have made her one of 
the finest girls in the whole class. You should see her at a tea or party. She just 
takes it all on her shoulders and it’s always a marvelous success. ‘“Liz’s’’ many ac- 
complishments and her gift of common sense will make her some day the ideal wife 
for some fortunate —————— musician (?). 





MARY ELIZABETH DOSWEI.L WILLIAM MONROE STUBBS JULIA ANN ROLLER 


MAR Yeh IZ ABE Tee DOS WEEE 
PHOENIX LirERARY SOCIETY 
“Whose faith and works are bells of sweet accord.” 

And now we come to Mary. I hardly think that anyone could find a nicer girl 
than our Mary. Her soft voice and naive smile will never be forgotten by the Class 
of 725. And Mary’s smart, too! You should see her shine in Latin. Mary has the 
honor of delivering the salutatory on Commencement morn. 


WILLIAM MONROE STUBBS 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“True as the needle to the pole, 
Or as the dial to the sun.” 

Assistant Business Manager, Tue Recorp, ’23, 24; Football Team, ’21, ’22, ’23, 
24; Business Manager, THe Recorp, ’24-'25. 

To know “Bill” Stubbs is to admire and respect him. Whether on the football 
field or in THe Recorp Office he has always put forth his best effort. “Will” is 
another member of that much coveted order of “interesting workers” and if he con- 
tinues along the present line, the day is not far distant when his name will be 
leading the list in “Bradstreets,’ or ‘Dunn’s.” Richmond University will claim 
“Will” next year and only time can cause his chosen Alma Mater to appreciate his 
worth. 

“Bill” is one of the most popular boys in the class, and has that knack and 
ability to make friends—an asset to any man. 


JULIA ANN ROLLER 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“And mistress of herself, though china fall. 

Member Basketball Team, ’24-’25. 

Sweet, sincere and dignified—that’s Julia. Although she has been with us for 
only a year she has obtained a high standing with both the students and the faculty. 
Maybe it’s her bountiful supply of brains, or her generous heart, but, anyway, you 
just can’t help loving and admiring her. 
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ELIZABETH KENDALL MARSTON 


PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“Reproof on her lips but a smile in her eye.” 
Elizabeth is one of our quietest girls. We seldom hear anything from her 
except in History class where she shines. She also has a very independent nature 
and is sure to get along in the world. 


WILLIAM ALBERT LARNER 
PHILOMATHEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
“The mirror of all courtesy.” 
Member Football Team, ’24. 
Albert Larner seldom says anything, but when he does speak his opinion is 
generally worth something. He is to the class what one of the hidden cog-wheels is 


to a great machine, not always in the lime-light, but vet carrying on a vital part of 
the work. 

Albert also shines on the gridiron, and many are the opponents who have failed 
to gain because of him. 

He leaves us this year, and to a real friend and a loyal student we bid good-bye. 


INDIA MAY SLUSSER 
PHOENIX LITERARY SOCIETY 
“The mildest manners—the gentlest heart.” 


May is quiet, but she has won the esteem of the whole class by her obliging 
nature. It has been a relief to find a girl, among the many careless ones, who finds 
time to do the necessary little things. 
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Enitorial 
Joun S. ADAMS 


T SEEMS only natural that as the last issue of THE 
ReEcorp goes to press that a brief sketch of the his- 
tory of this magazine be written. Twelve years 





ago a small group of wide awake students, under 
the direction and guidance of Mr. E. F. Shewmake met one 
afternoon to discuss a project which was new to them. This 
new project was the publication of a magazine in the high 
school for the benefit of the students and to raise Staunton to 
the standard of other high schools in the South. It was a bold 
and daring step, this creating a magazine in the school. Capable 
officers had to be selected and elected to make their new plan a 
success. 

When a year of strenuous effort and skilful management 
had rolled by, it was found that the magazine called THe 
Recorp was a SUCCESS. Those students who had put forth 
so much effort felt amply repaid. It was a success and that 
was enough. 

Year by year the little pamphlet grew and developed. Each 
of the two literary societies in the school strove to outstrip the 
other in contributions. It was a big river for the little thoughts 
and writings of the individual student to flow into. It was 
something to give not only practice but encouragement to the 
ones who showed any talent for writing. It was a register for 
the happenings in the school, it brought to the attention of the 
patrons little things which had entirely escaped their notice— 
And to make a long sentence short, it created a new interest in 
the entire school. 

During the four years that the writer of this sketch has been 
in high school he has read and watched with interest the publi- 
cation of each issue. It has been something to look forward to 
and something to be proud of if one’s story appeared among its 
contents. To the writer came the great honor of being its 
Editor-in-Chief during this, his senior year. He was indeed 
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proud but felt the great responsibility of trying to improve this 
magazine which had been growing and expanding for twelve 
years. It is for our readers to decide what degree of success 
the staff has been able to attain. There has been splendid co- 
operation on the part of the staff. THe Recorp has been the 
only bond to hold the students together during this year of con- 
fusion and disorder. It has created some school spirit and has 
helped in other ways, it is hoped. 

The year’s work is now over, the task is passed on to other 
hands, but the last word of the present staff is to the staff of 
1926, to extend its best wishes for a successful year. Never— 
never give up THE Recorp. Write for it and fight for it, to 
make it grow—and some day we can all say, “WE HELPED 
TOMTAKE TRS 
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Salutatory 


Mary DoswELL 


=i] RIENDS and teachers of the Robert E. Lee High 
iy y) School, it gives us great pleasure to have the oppor- 





tunity of welcoming you here this morning and of 
expressing our appreciation of the interest. you 
have always taken in the activities of the high school and es- 
pecially of this class. 

Of course, these exercises about to be held cannot mean so 
much to you or to anyone outside of the class as they mean to 
us. Now that the time has come for us to receive our diplomas 
it is necessarily a momentous event in our lives and as such we 
have been looking forward to it all through our high school 
career. It has been one of varied experiences—this high school 
career of ours, laboring together, playing together, grieving 
together, and rejoicing together. If all who started out with us 
{our years ago had striven on to the end, you would see before 
you a much larger class. But there is not a regret, there is only 
joy for those of us who have had the perseverance and determi- 
nation to complete our high school course. 

We have taken great pride in our school spirit, class unity 
and loyalty and we leave the record of the class of 25 with 
you, asking you to pass judgment on its merits in both literary 
and athletic endeavors. It is a great disappointment to us that 
we have been unable to offer you a play, as has been the custom 
of the graduating classes of recent years. But owing to the 
change from one building to another, the unfavorable working 
conditions and the shorter hours, both this and the joint literary 
program of the two societies have been impossible. In view of 
this fact, these exercises seem of the greatest importance to us 
as they are the culmination and only representation of the 
efforts of the class. 

Therefore, we hope that you may derive some pleasure 
trom the program of the morning and in the name of the class 
of ’25, once again, friends and teachers, I welcome you. 
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Class Porm 


MaseL, HARTMAN 


T’was in the year of twenty-one 
Though it hardly seems a day, 
Since with many fears and quakings 
We started on our way. 
Four long years stretched before us 
To be graduates our goal, 
And lessons hard and tedious 
To demand both heart and soul; 
At first we were discouraged 
As the clouds hung dark and low, 
T'was hard to see the silver lining 
We had to study so. 
There was many a word to cheer us though 
As we struggled day by day, 
And soon came June a-smiling 
To greet us on our way. 
How clearly we remember 
Now when skies are bright and blue, 
The debt of gratitude we owe, 
To our teachers fond and true, 
To our teachers fond and true. 


II 


Alas time flies, September came, 
We again faced duty’s door. 
“The first one hundred years are hardest” 
But we needs must study more. 
Latin, Math, and History, 
And English, then as well, 
Had been with us in the first year 
How we loved it then—who can tell ? 
Now science we encountered 
And problems came galore, 


Tie Record 


Meters, Altitudes, and Kilowats, 

How could we ask for more? 
The road continued rugged. 

And we worked both hard and long 
Till June came with its fragrance 

3ringing flowers gay and songs. 
How clearly we remember 

Now when skies are bright and blue 
The debt of gratitude we owe 

To our teachers fond and true, 
To our teachers fond and true. 


Ill 


This brought us to our third year 

On the upward climb to fame, 
Though we knew the worst was over 

Still we studied just the same. 
Some of our comrades left us 

Grown weary of ancient lore, 
And others came to join us 

To taste of learning, more. 
Here it was another study 

Was added to our course, 
French or Spanish as one wished, 

Or if eager, both, of course, 
Ambition waxed eternal 

For victory was in sight, 
With just one more year before us 

So we studied day and night. 
How clearly we remember 

Now when skies are bright and blue, 
The debt of gratitude we owe 

To our teachers fond and true, 
To our teachers fond and true. 
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IV 


So it was in last September, 

We began the last year of the four 
Which we have spent at Robert E. Lee 

Midst sorrows, but happiness more, 
For friendships have been nurtured 

That no matter what may come, 
Will never be forgotten 

Though we meet no more with some, 
But remember dear old schoolmates 

As we stop to say this word 
We are very proud of some of us, 

Of their merits, no doubt, you’re heard, 
Orators and debaters, 

Are famous in our band, 
"Tis with pride and admiration 

We extend them friendship’s hand. 
How clearly we remember 

Now when skies are bright and blue, 
The debt of gratitude we owe 

To our teachers fond and true, 
To our teachers fond and true. 


V 


Though sorrows great through all these years 
Have caused us oft to sigh, 
Yet sadder still than all of these 
The time to say “Goodbye,” 
Goodbye to friends and teachers 
We love you all the same 
And may Heaven ever bless you 
Until we meet again. 


48) 





DorotHy JONES 


The above picture is of “Dot’’ Jones, who won the “Beauty 
Contest” carried on under the management of THE REcorp. 
She is not only the prettiest girl in the High School, but one of 
the most popular and attractive. 
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Last Will aw Cestament of the 
Glass uf “25 


AE, THE dignified and highly important Seniors of 
SS w. the Staunton High School, of the Class of ’25, be- 
: ing perfectly aware that we are about to pass out, 
and realizing that our days in this beautiful high 
school building are numbered, do hereby make, declare and 
publish this, our last and only will and testament, hereby revok- 
ing all previous wills made by us at any time. 

Item: To the officers and faculty of the R. E. Lee High 
School we leave our appreciation and thanks for all those things 
they have in vain labored to thrust upon us, during our high 
school career, namely: ambition, perseverance, achievement, 
responsibility, realization of inferiority, love of schoolmates, 
the individual, (exception, J. A. and A. K.) and love of fellow 
citizens of city, state, nation, and world. 

Item: To said faculty in testimony of our generosity we 
do bequeath our most treasured possession—Walker Cleveland. 

Item: To the Juniors our congeniality, which has been so 
nobly demonstrated in the numerous class parties, picnics and 
hay-rides. 

Item: To the Sophomores, the dignity of the class of ’25, 
which has been a nuisance rather than an asset. 







Item: To the Freshmen, the balance in our treasury (since 
we have an over-abundance ) provided it be used in buying the 
first brick in the ethereal building, which, we hope, like faith, 
will soon prove to be the substance of that longed for, the evi- 
dence of that not yet seen. 

Item: To Ruth Hartman, a rear view mirror, so she can 
pay (?) attention to the teacher, and at the same time watch 
nelverc\s 

Item: To Billy Glasgow, John Burnett’s marcel, provided 
the brilliant lustre be reflected in all Recorp editorials next 
year. 
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Item: To Campbell Pancake, Jack’s drag. Note: (This 
is not bequeathed to intentionally slight Campbell, but we be- 
lieve his drag status is already such that just a modest sum will 
suffice. ) 

Item: To Billy Hamilton, Walter Danner’s time-honored 
name ‘“‘Peewee.” 

Item: To Alicia Kivlighan we take pleasure in leaving 
Mary Waide’s claim to Jeremiah Henpeck. 

Item: To Katherine Wayt, Madame Cupid’s (“Dot’’ 
Jones’) cosmetics. 

Item: To Annie Silling, Amelia’s habit of borrowing and 
keeping. 

Item: To Marshall Frye, Herrman Collins’ “petite stature” 
and Herrman’s book, “Precious Gifts Come in Small Pack- 
ages.” 

Item: To Frances Blakemore, after careful thought and 
deliberation, we leave Miss Mary Doswell’s quiet manner. 

Item: To Isabel Walters, Ruby Harris’ book on “That 
Schoolgirl Complexion.” 

Item: To Mary Lee Spencer, Elizabeth Joseph’s dignity 
and quietness. 

Item: To Louise Timberlake, Carolyn Gochenour’s ‘most 
energetic ways.” 

Item: To Jimmie Cerantonio, the neatness and exactness 
of our Beau Brummel, better known as Wood Stafford. 

Item: To Richard Bell, the noted composer and eighth 
contralto, our auto-harp sextette, Alyernon Renken’s musical 
ability. 

Item: To Herman Weinberg, John Goodloe’s fiery ambi- 
tion. 

Item: To Rodes Woodbury, William Stubbs’ business abi- 
lity. 

Item: To Margaret Moran, Naomi Clem’s gift of elocu-— 
tion. 

Item: To Francis Riley, Albert Larner’s quiet and unas- 
suming ways. “They go a long way.” 
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Item: To John Butler, Bowman Swartz’s literary mind, 
provided it be used. 

Item: William Goodall, who received from Carter Louthan 
a legacy in the form of “a skin you love to touch,” hereby be- 
queathes said skin to Howard Grim. 

Item: To Harry Baylor, John Adams bequeaths his title of 
“best looking boy,” provided the recipient upholds the honor 
and dignity of that “much coveted” characteristic. 

Item: To Rose Fretwell, Frances Vint’s ability as an es- 
sayist. 

Item: To George Earman, William Marshail’s saxaphone 
and musical ability ‘““complete.”’ 

Item: To Professor Edwin Investigator Werner we leave 
all spectroscopes, microscopes, telescopes, opera glasses, specta- 
cles, fountain pens, books on enunciation and general reference 
libraries owned by the honorable class of 725. 

Item. To Henry Bastien, Henry Hardy’s Southern drawl. 

Item: Charles Stephens having a high regard for Atwell 
Haines, and knowing the extent of Atweil’s limitations, hereby 
bequeathes said Atwell Haines his wonderful, and in fact phe- 
nomonal “‘athletic ability.” 

Item: To Angelle Marshall, Katherine Preston’s studious 
habits. 

Item: To Ed Kinney, Raleigh Clem’s place in football 
stardom. 

Item: To John Stoddard, Jr., Mabel Hartman bequeaths 
her electric curler. 

Item: To Mary Markley, Elizabeth Marston’s favorite 
chewing gum. ; 

Item. To Katherine Stephens, all cosmetics and other 
beauty aids now owned by our classmate, Helen Gibson Meeks. 

Item: To Aldon Stogdale, Julia Roller’s thirst for know- 
ledge. 

Item: To Lilian Bell, the ability of our Latin “shark” Vir- 
ginia Brooks. 

Item: To Mary Sue Kennedy, Ruth Naff’s memory for 
assignments. 
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Item: To Via Clifton, Mary Schmid’s love and adoration 
for boys in marine uniform. 

Item: To Marion Good, the skill and love for mathematics 
now in the possession of Aileen Brown. 

Lastly: Freda Reid bequeaths to Claire Lytton that dispo- 
sition which is as bright as the mid-day sun on June eleventh. 

Witness our hand and seal this the eleventh day of June, 


1925. . 
WITNESSES “GHOST "cr DODO™ 


ARAN Woo EELS 
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Miss ? Pane Whiyerimill 
Joun S. ApamMs 


T WAS Spring, the trees bore young sprigs of 
green, the lawns showed need of the first mowing, 
a faint breeze stirred the branches of the trees, a 
white cloud gently floated above in contrast with 

the pale blue sky. Robins sang and in fact the whole world 
seemed glad and happy, but a part of the world was not happy. 
In his room, a boy of seventeen paced up and down, for 
Robert S. White had been smitten. He could not stop thinking 
of the most wonderful damsel in the world. He walked the 
floor and sat down to groan. His face wore that far off, 
dreamy expression that usually accompanies love. Another 
groan escaped his lips when he thought that he might never 
possess her, that he might never meet her. Well, he could 
stand this no longer. He had to get out and forget. 

He could find no hat so he went out bareheaded. Crossing 
Walnut Street he scraped his leather heels upon the concrete 
walk and tried to screw his lips into whistling a piece well 
known, “I Can’t Get the One I Want.” 

He stopped before he had whistled the first verse. Some 
girl ahead of him had lost her hat, a wind having blown it off 
her head, where it had rested lightly. Robert stopped it on its 
mad path down the street and ran to the young girl to return it. 
What the girl said when he returned it will have to be imagined, 
but of course “thank you” was part of it. Robert could only 
stare. Here was the girl, the girl that he had just been thinking 
of, the girl he was wild to meet, thanking him for having re- 
turned a very dusty hat. “Vhank you yourself, I mean sure, 
that is you are—er—quite welcome. (Note: poor boy, he was 
somewhat bewildered.) Let me carry it home for you. It’s 
entirely too dusty for your head.” “Mr. ——” began the girl. 
“White, Robert White,” hastily finished the infatuated young 
man.” “Mr. White, I would be more indebted to you, if you 
would. My name is Page Whipperwill and we have just 
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moved to your city from Georgia, so 1 am unfamiliar with your 
streets.” “She seems to like me already,” thought Robert. 

All along the way the conversation continued, but it was 
a conversation between two strangers. At the girl’s house the 
boy stopped and handed over the forlorn looking object, her 
hat. ‘Miss Whipperwill, may I call sometime?” he asked. 
“Why, yes, to be sure, sometime, that is,” was her answer. 
“Then you may expect a telephone call in the near future,” 
were the last words of the delighted youth. 

“Hum, he was surely making headway,” Robert thought. 
Not one hour ago he had thought that he might never meet her 
—now he knew her quite well. He was to call and er—pro- 
bably—probably, well he liked brick houses himself. Maybe 
she liked some other kind, but he would ask her later. Gosh, 
what a world! “Whipperwill, eh?’ mused Robert, “so that 
was her name? By golly, she was sure a bird, all right,” and 
then he laughed. “Whipperwill and a Robert White or ‘Bob 
White’ as the boys called him. That was a joke, a coincidence. 
Ah! it was indeed romantic.” 

When Bob White reached home again he found an invita- 
tion to a dance to be given at Miss Hopkin’s home in honor of 
her friend ———— from Georgia. ‘By jove, an invitation to 
go to a dance given for that swell girl!” He ran to the tele- 
phone and fairly jerked the receiver from the hook in calling 
for “Miss Page Whipperwill.” 

“Page, I mean Miss Whipperwill, this is Robert White. 
May I take you to the dance Friday?” “Why yes, of course, 
I'd love to go with you. What time will you come ?” asked the 
sweet young thing. “I'll call at ten,” answered Robert and 
after a few more words hung up. 

Friday night found Robert indeed a busy man. A crease 
as sharp as a razor had to be put into his twenty inch pants. 
This hot job over he pulled off his red Florsheim shoes and — 
scraped and shined them until they shone as much as the seat 
of his newly pressed pants. A shave (?) and other necessities 
were completed in the usual order and at last the young gentle- 
man, (pardon, our hero) was almost ready to go. 
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He still had fifteen minutes, which he put in by gazing at 
his lovely countenance and brushing flecks off his suit. At last 
the time came. He ran out to the front, hopped into the Ford, 
and speeded twenty miles an hour on the way to his love. 

Breathless, he mounted the steps and gave the bell one 
vicious ring. More time saved—Page herself answered the 
door and after a last dab of powder and a glance into the mirror 
she was ready. 

Where were the lovely words that Robert wanted to use? 
They stuck in his throat and he seemed as if dumb, Page was 
entirely different. She talked, as girls generally do, about 
everything except love. She talked of Georgia, of the coming 
dance and of the night but of none of the things that Robert 
wished. His plans had been to crush the fair lady in his arms 
and tell of his great love for her as he had so often read of in 
books. He was thinking of this very thing when two men 
seemed to spring out of the darkness and wave frantically at 
the car. (Ah, ha!- The plot thickens.) 

Robert threw on the brakes and came to a halt. “What’s 
the matter? What do you want and mean by stopping me?” 
screamed Robert. 

“Boy, my man,” began the taller of the two men, “I only 
wished to ride the last half mile to the dance with you. You 
see you have my wife with you.” 

“What! Have your wife, you villain. I'll see if—,” but 
Robert was interrupted by the cause of the dispute. “Yes, of 
course, she began,” of course John is my husband. I must have 
forgotten to mention it last week. Iam here not only to dance 
but to help play the chaperon.” 

“Miss Whipperwill,” broke furiously from Robert’s lips, 
“if this is a joke it’s a mighty poor one.” 

“But it’s not, it’s true and you ought to know it. I’m just 
awfully sorry you didn’t understand but I’ve been married for 
five years. Having heard of you I accepted immediately when 
you asked me to go to the dance. It was a fine way to get here 
as John had to come before hand to help decorate. I really did 
think that you knew,” Page said, trying to calm Robert. 
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“Well,” said Robert hoarsly, “‘I’ll take you up to the house but 
1 must get back immediately.” 

But when the illuminated house was reached and when the 
grand music was heard Robert could stand it no longer. What 
did it matter after all? There were plenty of other pretty girls, 
and so he went to the dance. 


Ow Farulty 


Joun S. GRASTY 


We leave you, and we leave our best friends. Our diplomas 
represent the successful results of your efforts just as much as 
they represent the successful completion of our high school 
course. We realize that we owe you a debt, it 1s impossible to 
pay. Our only way to recompense you for all that you have 
done lies in your acceptance of this humble but everlastingly 
sincere expression of gratitude. We recommend you to the 
classes that follow in our stead. Our one hope is that they may 
appreciate your many efforts and sacrifices; and that they will 


hold you in that high esteem of which you are so deserving. 
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Che Port's Croubles 


RutHu NAFF 


Should you ask me whence this poem 
Whence this dull and foolish poem 

I should answer that I know not. 

For it suddenly came o’er me, 
Breathed upon my drooping spirits 
Till I could not choose but write it. 

I had tried to write on Springtime 
On the glad and joyous Springtime. 
But the words would not come to me 
And I could not write on Springtime. 
For I knew this must be written, 
Knew a poem must be written, 

And I was so sad and cheerless, 

That I could not write on Springtime. 
While I sat there thinking, thinking, 
Dreaming of the time when surely 
This hard work would be accomplished 
Suddenly a thought came o’er me: 
Why not write of all my troubles 
Troubles linked with this hard labor | 
This hard work of writing poems? 

So I wrote just what came to me 
Came to me.upon the night winds 
Breathed upon my drooping spirits 
Till I could not choose but write this 
This the story of my labors, 

Of the work of writing poems. 


the 
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Class Urophery 


faa) \ THE year of 1940, just fifteen years after the 
a graduation of the illustrious Class of ’25, I decided 


to follow the example of W. T. Borsukiewicz, the 
AY Polish globe trotter, and started on a hike around 






the world. On this trip I met many of the members of the 
class and heard of others. | 

Upon reaching California I happened to visit a carnival in 
the small town of Angel’s Camp. There I heard a “barker” 
loudly advertising the “native Egyptian” fortune-tellers, and 
drawing nearer, I was surprised to recognize Aileen Brown and 
Mary Koiner, the “Egyptians,” telling fortunes, and receiving 
five dollars each! 

After an uneventful trip across the Pacific Ocean I landed 
in China. After hiking on into the interior I visited a small 
mission chapel, and there, surrounded by a group of natives 
who were eagerly drinking in her words, was Freda Reid. I 
was just starting to speak to her when in walked her co-worker, 
Virginia Brooks, a mission teacher. 

I hiked on and on, and at last arriving in Europe I attended 
an athletic meet in which it was said that the greatest athletes of 
the world would exhibit their prowess. Scarcely had I arrived 
when I saw Amelia Deekens, who had just been proclaimed 
champion all ’round athlete of the world. Hurrying forward 
to congratulate her I brushed against someone who turned and 
said “Why in the deuce doncha look where you’re goin’ ?” 
The voice was so familiar that I turned to take a second look 
at the speaker. Whom should I recognize but John Goodloe, 
and standing beside him our champion all ’round ladies’ man, 
John Burnett! I found that they, too, had won many inter- 
national athletic honors. 

After spending a short time at the home of my ancestors, in 
Berne, Switzerland, I started to Geneva. There was in session 
in the latter city a disarmament conference. I pressed forward 
through the throng of spectators in the gallery, and leaned over 
the rail. As I did so the American delegate arose to speak. As 
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she held her audience spell-bound by her eloquence and logic 
I became convinced I had seen her before. I turned, therefore, 
to a Swiss gentleman and asked him if he knew who the speaker 
was, whereupon he answered “Mais, oui, monsieur, elle est 
Mlle. Katherine Preston!” 

On I went to England, and upon arriving in London I tried 
io see the American Ambassador, whom I learned to be Jack 
Grasty. I found, however, that he was attending an American 
show which was creating quite a sensation in England, and in 
which Dot Jones was the leading lady. Finding it impossible to 
see the ambassador, therefore, I attended an American movie, 
entitled “The Twins,” and was surprised to recognize in the 
ieading characters Naomi and Raleigh Clem, already famous as 
actors. 

After a brief stay in London I sailed for New York. Hav- 
ing arrived in that city | was passing one of the principal thea- 
ters, when I noticed that “Mutt and Jeff” was being presented 
with an entirely new cast. I entered, and had scarcely taken 
my seat when the manager appeared and announced that the 
famous actors, Algernon Renken and Walter Danner, would 
take the parts of Mutt and Jeff, respectively. 

Hiking southward I arrived after some weeks in the city of 
Washington. Passing a great church my attention was attrac- 
ted by beautiful music. I entered, and scarcely had I done so 
when from the great organ, which was so skillfully played by 
Carolyn Gochenour, the world’s premier organist, burst the 
beautiful strains of Wagner’s “Lohengrin.” Imagine my as- 
tonishment when I recognized the bride to be Helen Meeks, 
and the groom, the world’s foremost electrical authority, Wood 
Stafford. The bridesmaids were Mary Waide and Elizabeth 
Marston. The ceremony was performed by the Reverend 
William Goodall. 

From Washington I continued south to Staunton. Upon 
arriving here [ found that during my long absence Mary Dos- 
well, now a wonderful surgeon, had just started to practice in 
the city. Herrman Collins told me in a confidential whisper 
that his undertaking business had picked up wonderfully since 
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her arrival! Dr. Doswell, I learned was ably assisted in her 
work by Frances Vint and Grace Glasgow, nurses. 

While in Staunton I picked up a newspaper, in which I saw 
that Charles Stephens had just taken over the management of 
the entire system of McCrory’s Stores. In the same paper I 
saw advertised the famous play, ‘‘Alicia” which was to be pre- 
sented at the New Theatre. It will be remembered that it was 
in this play that John Adams covered himself with glory. 

Stopping at the Staunton National Bank one day, I learned 
that Elizabeth Joseph was accountant. I was delighted to learn 
that the interest she had taken in that bank (?) as a high school 
student had not disappeared. Mary Schmid, I learned, was the 
secretary to the president of the bank. 

From the bank I wandered down the street to the court 
house. There a great trial was in progress, and when the at- 
torney for the defense arose I was surprised to recognize 
William Marshall, one of the foremost criminal lawyers in the 
world. 

As I was leaving the court house I met Albert Larner, who 
told me that he had just secured the contract for the new 
Staunton High School building, in which the famous teachers, 
Julia Roller and Ruby Harris were to teach. In the course of 
our conversation I learned that Ruth Naff had realized her 
ambition to become a teacher in Crozet, where May Slusser 
was also teaching. 

Having spent a week in Staunton, I entered a grocery store 
to buy supplies to continue my hike. As I entered I noticed 
that the store was one of the Tip Top line. Just inside the 
door I met William Stubbs, owner and manager of the entire 
Tip Top system, which had expanded under his management 
into practically all parts of the civilized world. 

Once again I started hiking. After several days I arrived 
in Roanoke. Here I visited the High School, and upon being 
introduced to some of the faculty, I recognized Mabel Hartman. 
The principal of the school later told me that they were very 
sorry, but they were expecting to lose Miss Hartman, head of 
the Spanish department, as “that Tip Top grocery owner had 
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recently made several trips to Roanoke, and Miss Hartman 
was wearing a new diamond ring.” 

Two weeks more of hiking, and I was in the beautiful 
mountains of Western North Carolina, at home. Since then I 
have remained quietly there, teaching, writing, and dreaming of 
days in the class of ’25. 
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A Sinuple Case 


A. RENKEN 


S POLICEMAN O’MALLEY was making his 
4 midnight round of the tenth district in Chicago, a 
wadded piece of paper fell directly in front of him. 
\ .Y Opening it and reading, he found the laconic mes- 
sage, “Have been kidnapped.” Having no clue as to the writer 
or his whereabouts, he decided to keep the note and find out 
what he could by himself. 





The next morning he read in the paper in glaring headlines, 
“Son of Well Known Banker Missing.” Undoubtedly, the 
writer of the note was the missing one. Reading further, he 
iound that a reward was offered for his return. That day in 
citizen’s clothes he made inquiries in apartment houses, at, and 
around the place where he found the note. Entering an apart- 
ment one door from where he first saw the wad of paper, he 
was met by an old colored servant. 

“Did you hear any peculiar noises last night?’ inquired 
O’Malley. 

“Yessuh, ah did. Mah husban’s done lef’ me an’ I’se ag- 
gravatened an’—” 

“Never mind the history, just tell me what you heard,” said 
©’Malley impatiently, slipping in her hand a dollar bill. 

“Yassuh, ah will, yo’ bet,’ said Aunt Eliza, beaming upon 
her treasure. “Las’ night ah couldn’ sleep. Ah kep’ thinkin’ 
‘bout mah husban’, till ah heard a scrapin’ noise an’ somebody 
stoppin’ right opposite mah door. Ah thought mabbe mah 
husban’ done return’ so ah slips up to de door an’ listens. 
‘Bring him in heah,’ says one. ‘Careful now,” said ’nother. 
Den de door close an’ ebrything went quiet.” 

“What number is your room?” asked O’Malley, now sure 
he was on the right track. 

“Number thirteen, an’ ah don’t know nothin’ mo’.” 

With that information he left and began to plan his activi- 
ties for that night. 


Tue REcoRD 45 


He cut his fifth beat short and went into the apartment 
house in which his clue had taken him. He tiptoed up the stairs 
and through the halls until he came opposite room No. 13. He 
paused to make sure no one was moving within, then tried the 
door. It was locked. 

He then decided to try to force an opening from the fire 
escape. This he did and found himself in a small room bare of 
furniture. Finding nothing, he forced his way through a 
barred door and found the imp form of a boy of about sixteen 
years of age. He cut the ropes that bound him and removed 
the gag from his mouth, Just as he was picking up the boy a 
key rattled in the lock of the door leading from the hall. Two 
men came in with caps pulled over their eyes. 

“Hands up,” spoke O'Malley calmly and stepping from be- 
hind a door leveled a gun at them and proceeded to face 
the men to the wall and handcuff them. With the two men in 
front and the boy on his shoulder he marched to the police 
station. 

That was an easy case. O’Malley was Sherlock Holmes. 
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On Walker 


Joun S. GRAsTy 


We hear that bell growing fainter 
Can this really be true! 
After four long years of your music 
We regret this day when we’re through. 


But Walker, we now must leave you 
The steadiest of friends behind, 
To take the responsibility 
Of the pupils you put in line. 


We know they will learn to love you 
To trust you as we have done. 
To line up without disorder 
To acknowledge your bell with a run. 


“Not a second of time have you stolen 
Your watch has forever been true.” 

In the future remember this token 
From those who have thus honored you. 


Today the class leaves you forever 
We must answer the call of the world 
But around our hearts through the ages, 
Kind memories of you shall be furled. 


In yon years should you have sickness or sorrow 


Remember there’s always a home 
With a kind heart thinking of Walker 
So don’t stand in a cold world alone. 
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“Che Microbe of Lone” 


Joun S. Grasty 


HE Senior Class has been unable to continue the 
established custom of giving a play at commence- 
ment because of the numerous changes that have 
been made in the schedule. 

As it is we have little, if any, time to devote to those acti- 
vities that are just as much a part of our education as is Math, 
English, Science and all the rest. We have been forced to dis- 
continue our literary societies; and last, but not least, our 
senior class play has been omitted because of the present school 
arrangements and the lack of time resulting therefrom. We 
earnestly hope that the people will realize that the longer the 
present conditions exist, the longer it will be before a high 
school diploma will carry with it all that distinguishes a fin- 
ished product. 

This year the Senior Class staged the “Microbe of Love,” a 
musical comedy in three acts. The play was given on Decem- 
ber fifth, while we were still in the old building. 

Considering the fact that the cast had less than two weeks of 
practice, the show was a great success. Many people went so 
far as to say. it was equally as good as “Springtime” given by 
the American Legion. 

The cast consisted principally of Seniors. However, the 
lower classmen came in for a good share and without them the 
play could not have been marked by such great enthusiasm. 

The leading feminine roles were played by Miss Dorothy 
Jones, Miss Mary Waide, Miss Amelia Deekens, Miss Naomi 
Clem, and Miss Marjorie Mower. The leading masculine réles 
were played by Mr. John Adams, Mr. John Goodloe, Mr. 
Bowman Swartz, and Mr. Jack Grasty. 

To pick stars would be difficult, because the whole cast 
would have to be named. 
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Athletics 


BOYS A THEE TICS 
WALTER DANNER, JR. 


JAck GRASTY 


POOTBALL 


The old High School had an uphill fight this year. Practi- 
cally all of last year’s men of gridiron fame either graduated 
cr entered other schools ; and the result was that an entirely new 
team had to be built. Our record was far from enviable, yet 
taking all in all, we did not disgrace the school. 

Captain Grasty, Stubbs, Runnels, Burnett, and Harris were 
the only letter men back. Only a few of the others had ever 
seen a football before. Yet S. C. I. will never forget that good 
trouncing they received on October 18th, and Handley will al- 
ways remember November 22nd. It was in the Handley game 
that the old team really came into its own. The Handley coach 
admitted that his team which had tied Fishburne, was playing 
its best game of the season, 

Never shall we forget that wonderful stand when Staunton 
Hi held them for four downs on the six-inch line. That was 
POOTBALL |! 

John S. Grasty—*Sharshall,” pilot of the football squad of 
24, furnished a large part of the team’s strength. No matter 
how hard the grind, Jack was always in the rush; he played on 
the line and if he hadn’t been there, probably the line would 
have had a weak spot in the position he held. We are sorry 
that we cannot watch Grasty perform on the gridiron next year. 


CENTER GOODALL 


Bill was the lightest man on the line, but he always did his 
share. Few, if any gains were ever made over Staunton’s 
center when Bill was in the game. He enjoys the unique dis- 
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tinction of having played every position on the team during the 
season. His best bet, however, is at center. More than one 
team has found that the reason they were thrown for a five 
yard loss was because Bill had broken through. This was his 
last year of Hi School football. 


HARRIS 
TACKLE / 
Harris, in his three years of varsity play, has been a great 
power both in stopping opponents’ rushes and in opening holes 
in the line. His speciality has been in breaking through and 
smashing up punts, drop kicks, and passes. Collas will next 
year materially strengthen the line. 


RUNNELS 
CapTaAIn-E.Lect, END 

“Nip” Runnels was always sure to give a good account of 
himself, no matter what sort of opposition he was up against. 
His cool and steady play at end stopped any attempt at skirting 
his territory and soon convinced opposing backs that they must 
look for success in other quarters. “Nip’s” powerful playing 
and cool judgment gained for him the captaincy of the 1925 
team, a well deserved honor. 


LINEWEAVER 
GUARD 
Lineweaver played his first year on the varsity and has 
shown that he has the ability to stand the knocks. “Fats” be- 
sides playing guard did some of the punting for the team this 


year. He will return to school next year and should give a 
good account of himself. 


HAINES 

HALFBACK 
Atwell was the lightest man on the team, but he proved his 
worth in gold. He put all he had into the game. His special 
ability was skirting and dodging around the ends for long gains 
and running back punts for long distances. He could either 
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throw or receive forward passes; his work along the line caus- 
ing many teams much worry. It is interesting to note, no man 
who had broken through the secondary was ever tackled by 
Atwell, our safety man, but that the opposing team had to send 
the water bucket on the field. Atwell returns next year and to 
one of the greatest football men who ever wore the Blue and 
White, we wish great success. 


CLEM 
HALF-BACK 
Raleigh, though playing his first year for the High School, 
showed that he possessed the goods and his work as an inter- 
ference man and as a receiver of passes was a great help to the 
team. Besides these attributes, he possessed great ability on 
the defense. Raleigh is lost by graduation this year. 


BURNETT 
HALF-BACK 

“Johnny,” a triple threat, was one of the most important 
cogs in the 1924 back-field. He did all the punting, was able to 
skirt the ends or carry the ball on line plunges, and was on the 
throwing end of the passing game. 

“Johnny” played in every game until he was injured in the 
Harrisonburg contest. This injury worked the close of our 
little quarter’s football days in high school and it will be several 
years before he can go out for the old game in college. 

His loss was keenly felt from the time of the Harrisonburg 
game until the end of the season. 


“WELLER 
FULLBACK 

When a yard is needed, give it to Weller, when he hits the 
line, something will certainly break. 

Besides ripping and tearing through opposing lines, Mal- 
colm plays a good game on the defense and is an excellent tack- 
ler. He returns to school next year and will be a source of 
much strength to the backfield. 
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ARMSTRONG 
FULLBACK 
“Bill” could hit the line hard and could run well as an 
interference man. Whenever he got into the game he always 
showed himself a capable back and strengthened the team con- 
siderably. “Bill” will return next fall, and he should make 
good, 
DARD Y 
TACKLE 
“Softy” had never seen a football till we took him under our 
wing this year. From the very beginning he showed uncon- 
querable ability as will be noted by his excellent work in the 
Clifton Forge and Lynchburg games. He always “did what he 
could for them” and on more than one occasion this was the 
infliction of a three or four yard loss. 


SLUBBS 
ENnNpD—TACKLE 

This was “Bill’s fourth and last year on the varsity and 
his place will be hard to fill. He had a good head and he used 
it. In getting down under punts and breaking up plays directed 
towards his territory, and in fact doing everything that a 
tackle or end should do. “Bill” is light in weight, but he is fast 

and will bear watching in the future. 


LARNER 
TACKLE 


Albert did his stuff in every game in which he played. At 
the close of the season he had improved so much he nearly had 
a regular berth tucked under his arm. He is an aggressive 
player and a hard worker, and of great value to his team. He 
showed this in the Winchester game. 


GOODLOE 


CENTER 


John always did his share and then just a little more. This 
was his first year on the varsity and he proved his worth when- 
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ever he was called upon. He was a good defensive player and 
opposing backs had to keep their eyes open when he was in the 
game. John graduates this year and the team will miss him. 


STOVER 
(GUARD 


Palmer knew how to play a good game as shown in the 
Clifton Forge fracas. This was his first year on the varsity, 
and he should prove a valuable man next year to play up the 
gaps caused by the graduation of so many linemen. Good luck 
and hard work, Palmer, and you can win. 


TIVALOO LY 
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Salo DOING 


On March 10th a boxing exhibition was given by the stu- 
dents for the benefit of the Athletic Association. There were 
six matches and every one of them was a thriller. In the 115 
pound class, Timberlake won a decision over Harper; 125 
pound class, Hall won a decision over Haines, 135 pound class, 
Stogdale got a decision over Toscano; 140 pound class, Burnett, 
a decision over Goodall; 158 pound class, Armstrong a decision 
over Lineweaver; in the 158 pound class Grasty and Harris 
boxed four rounds to a draw. 

Boxing is a good sport and should be fostered by the High 
School. The Y. M. C. A. is planning to introduce it next fall 
and it is understood that a capable coach has been secured. 

Turn out boys, and show your wares! 


BASKETBALL 


Robert E. Lee won fame in basketball this season. The 
team won the title of “Shenandoah Valley Champs,” by their 
victories over Lexington, Harrisonburg, Handley (Winches- 
ter), and Bridgewater. The team wo nlaurels wherever they 
went, even if they did not win by their steady fast playing. 

Staunton lost to Charlottesville, the only high school on the 
schedule which they could not overcome. They entered the W. 
& L. tournament, but were defeated by Bristol. 

The team was composed of all new material except Renken. 

As Renken graduates the only letter men who will return 


are Runnels, Rhea, Haines, Stogdale, and Lineweaver. 


RENKEN 
CAPTAIN AND CENTER 
Capt. “Al” was the only letter man back, consequently the 
team was built around him. He filled this capacity well, out- 
jumping his opponent, and piling up points, leading his team to 
victory in many games. 
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The members of the team naturally looked to Capt. Renken 
to jead the floor work, and probably no better floor worker has 
been on the court for Robert E. Lee High. 

We are very sorry Capt. Renken will not be with us next 
year, for in him we have lost the nucleus of the team. He will 
more than likely make the team at the college he attends next 
year. 

RHEA 
FORWARD 


Rhea was an all ‘round forward. Whenever the team was 
looking into the eyes of defeat, they called on “Eloe” and he 
usually came through with the goods. Rhea, though a substi- 
tute forward, was as good as the regulars and held the position 
of a regular at different times. He is a fast floor worker, and » 
a ‘“Dead-Eye Dick” when it comes to ringing baskets. We are 
glad to know that Rhea in all probability will appear in the 
line-up next year. 


HAINES 
FORWARD 


Haines was the most diminutive in size, but he made up for 
it by his spectacular floor work and his timely shooting of 
baskets. 

Atwell was high point man of the season, and was un- 
doubtedly the lightest on his feet. You could look for Atwell 
in one place, but he was sure to be in the opposite direction. 
Such was the record of “Apple,” the diminutive. Haines will 
be in the line-up next year unless some mishap prevents, or 
some prep school nabs him. 


RUNNELS 
GUARD 
Runnels was like a block in the way of opposing goal shoot- 
ers. There was hardly a game that ‘“Nip’s” man could score. 
“Nip” was a floor worker and goal shooter whose playing is 
envied by every member of the team. “Nip” is just naturally 
good. Runnels made a star of himself from the start. He was 
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2 rip-tearing-snorting player from the time the whistle blew for 
the start of the first game until the final whistle blew to end the 
season. “Nip” is not only a good ball player, but has a 
character to be admired. We are very glad to say that “Nip” 
will be with us next year and will form the heart of the 1925- 
26 quint. 
BALE 
FORWARD 

“Charlie, my boy,” made a fine showing in all the games in 
which he played. He was an expert foul shooter, winning a 
cup offered for the free throw. Charlie was one of the main- 
stays. He was in every play, and the ball was out of place if 
Charlie was not close to it. He was a steady fighter, and even 
if behind, the team was sure that “Sas” had something up his 
sleeve to turn loose, and he usually did. He will be with us 
next year to uphold the Blue and White. 


STOGDALE 
GUARD 

We don’t know why they call him “Shorty”; it should have 
been “Stonewall,” as he was certainly a terror to the opposing 
sharp-shooters. With Runnels, “Shorty” formed an impreg- 
nable defense. Although not very heavy, “Shorty” made up for 
it in his undying spirit, a true Blue and White spirit. He was 
one of the main cogs in the well oiled machine that won the title 
of “Shenandoah Champs.” “Shorty” will hold down his 
regular berth next year. 


LINEWEAVER 
GUARD 
“Fats,” though not a regular, played a steady game when- 
ever he was called upon. “Fats” had plenty of meat on him 
to hold him back, but he got around the floor and slipped up 
under the basket as quickly as the slim player. “Beby” stopped 
many onsloughts of opponents and was a factor in the splendid 
season of the Blue and White. He will be back next year and 
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probably have a regular berth, but we know he will hold the 
regular berth of “Sheik” in the heart of Helen. 


GOODALL 
GUARD 
“Weiner,” one of our dignified seniors, favored us with his 
presence and showed that although a senior he could play bas- 
ketball. Goodall’s mellow voice filled our trips with happiness. 
Te held down his position in the best of style when called upon, 
and was a great factor in the high school’s most successful sea- 
son in basketball. He was a hot contender for the regular posi- 
tion, but could not make it, although he was always ready to 
fight. 
GOODLOE 
CENTER 


“Jawn” was Renken’s worthy opponent for center, and al- 
though he did not make the position over Capt. “Al,” he came 
in handy in the pinches. Outside of center playing, John could 
play guard when needed. He will not appear in our lineup next 
year, as he leaves us by the graduation route. The passing of 
John leaves sorrow in the hearts of many basketball fans. 


TIVALAMSVY SAO 





60 THE ReEcorRD 


BASEBALL 


Our baseball season was not as successful as the football 
and basketball seasons, but considering the unfavorable condi- _ 
tions under which we have been laboring, we think that. we 
have made good progress. 

It is impossible for us to put out any athletic team because 
of the conditions under which we are working. We _ have 
school in the afternoon, laboratory in the morning, and have no 
coach that can give his time to the team. If any one thinks that 
any good athletes will attend S. H. S. under our system when 
they can attend nearby institutions under favorable conditions, 
he is sadly mistaken. 

While on Baldwin Street, we spent our time under the 
agony of sinking, now we are working under the inconvenience 
of exceedingly crowded conditions. 

Are the citizens of Staunton going to give us a well equip- 
ped High School by September 1, 1926? We sincerely hope 
they are. 


THE LETTER MEN ARH AS PORBLO Ws. 


(SOO CIO ete. 46 Sek meee gta tad CRN as Pitcher and right field 
Cree ye Ft te Nene Siae, Coot. AID ok aie Second base and center field 
Burnett soe dy 4 cae eo eee Second and third base 
Renken si) aca. wise nes eer Me First base and pitcher 
Riuinnels’s.. 5 258. ok eee ta ee wit tegen First base 
FG TES acts Sosa Pee ee ea Third base 
JOSE pla cetera stay ae otk we eeaeeae ane ots ae NA oe Ree eee Short stop 
Blakemore: 1.34 01.228 oo ea eee Oe eee Pitcher 
Danner’ ss. 4 Ak gin sco pete see ee ee ee Right field 
ELaiies + tote Geka ea. eee Catcher and center field 
Weller so. ia Laohli aes hao are coo GN Re ee Catcher 
Cl ei esate. «oes, aoe acer ae ee ee Left field 
togdale” sss. ..c aioe ovat iter erie neal nee ee Center field 


There are several who deserve mention for their loyalty to 
practice and their unceasing support of the team. These are 
the ones who will make our future team. They are: Francis 
Preston, Max Goodloe, Tom Larner, and Francis Lineweaver. 


TIVdIsSVA 
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GRASTY 
STOVER 
VAN LEAR 
RUNNELS 
BROWN 
BURNETT 

JONES 

RENKEN 


HARDY 
HAINES 
SLOGDAIE 
HALL 


LARNER 
STEVENS 
RHEA 
WELLER 
BLAKEMORE 
STUBBS 
HARRIS 
CLEM 


JOSEPH 
DANNER 
ROLLER 
MITCHELL 


GOODLOE 
F. LINEWEAVER 


pb Se 
GOODALL 

ARMSTRONG 

DEEKENS 
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GIRS CHEE UICS 


ELIZABETH JOSEPH 


AMELIA DEEKENS, 725 
(ManaceR) Forwarp 


We can’t think of enough adjectives to describe “Mealy’s”’ 
playing. She keeps her guard riled by her constant moving and 
“leen shots.”? You should see her play when a certain member 
of the faculty is in the audience. 


DOROTHY JONES .725 
(CAPTAIN) GUARD 


“Dot” surely knows how to guard. She could keep her for- 
ward rattled from start to finish. S. H. S. certainly will miss 
“Dot” after her two years of fine work. 


AILEEN BROWN, ’25 
CENTER 


Aileen did not come out for the team until this year but her 
ability won her a position with the regulars. 


UMsra RG) mho 25 
FORWARD 


Julia came to us a stranger, this year, but she quickly won 
a place on the team. Her good team-work was a great help. 


AI CIA KIVLIGHAN,?26 
FoRWARD 
Although Alicia is short, she is quick and willing. Her work 
as forward has been good and much is expected of her next 
year. 
MARYIMPELGH EE Ley27 
GUARD 


What would the team have done without Mary and her good 
disposition? Even when her opponent outplayed her, she kept 


64 THE REcoRD 


guarding and smiling. This was her first year on the team, but 
fine work is expected of her in the future. 


KATHERINE STEPHENS, 26 
FORWARD 


We expect “Katt” to take Amelia’s place as “star” forward 
next year. Her quickness and skill in shooting won her many 


“fan” admirers. 
BESSIERALE WIS. 26 
SIDE CENTER’ 


Although “Bess” is light, she certainly can keep them going. 
We are glad to know that she will be back with us next year. 


TIVGLANSVG STaI+) 
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Rasta Chanksyining Dinner 
Frances L, VINT 
ASTUS, an old negro man; his wife, Mandy; and 
¥4 their eight children, ranging in age from six months 


to fourteen years, lived in an old dilapidated log- 
cabin, at the edge of a small village in southern 





Virginia. 


It was the fall of the year, and nature was very beautiful, 
having employed the best artist to paint her leaves red, yellow, 
and a rich brown. But to Rastus it wasn’t a happy time; for 
wasn’t it the month of Thanksgiving? and, didn’t Thanksgiving 
remind one of turkey? Rastus had been in the habit of getting 
a turkey every fall, but this fall he had gotten very little work 
to do, and it was impossible for him to think of buying one. 
He kept from Mandy as long as possible, the information that 
there would be no turkey, but when he did tell her she was very, 
very indignant and announced her intention of taking the 
children and spending Thanksgiving day with her sister, be- 
cause she knew that she could get turkey there. She vividly 
painted a picture of the dinner; turkey, taters, gravy, and pun- 
kin pie, and made Rastus very discontented. Rastus began to 
think very seriously of accompanying them, but remembering 
that he did not even speak to Mandy’s sister, he knew it would 
be impossible, so he resigned himself to his fate of remaining 
at home and making Thanksgiving dinner off cold corn-bread 
and fat meat. 

Thanksgiving morning Mandy spent two hours scrubbing 
her eight children, and when she had finished, their faces shone 
like glass. The little girls were happy because they were al- 
lowed to wear red ribbons on their tightly plaited hair, and the 
boys weie happy in spite of their sore heads, caused by the fre- 
quent application of grease to make their hair lay flat. In their 
happy expectation not one gave a thought to poor old dad, who 
must reniain at home and eat a cold dinner. 

After they left, Rastus sat by the fire and tried to think of 
some friend who would share “Turkey Dinner” with him, but 
lhe realized that they were all in the same predicament as he. 
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Suddenly his face brightened as a thought came to him. He 
hastily donned his old green felt hat and started in the direction 
of Mandy’s sister’s home. He was very careful when he neared 
the house but he gradually worked himself through the woods 
until he reached the back of the house. There he waited, con- 
cealed, until he was sure that no one was in the kitchen, then he 
went quietly in, opened the oven door, and skilfully severed 
a “drum stick” from the large turkey sizzling in a roaster of 
grease. Then he slipped out, without having been discovered 
and made his way home. 

When he reached home he put the turkey in a skillet on the 
stove. While it was cooking he visited the kitchen of one of 
the neighbors and steathily carried away a large pumpkin pie. 

After eating the whole pie and piece of turkey, Rastus 
stretched himself out beside the stove, to await the return of 
Mandy and their tribe of youngsters. When they arrived they 
found Rastus in such a jolly, good humor that Mandy was in- 
stantly suspicious, because nothing was more unlikely than that 
he should be in a pleasant humor when he had been by himself 
all day and without turkey. 

She concluded that he had been into mischief of some kind 
and resolved never to leave him alone again on Thanksgiving 
Day, turkey or no turkey. Being of a naturally suspicious 
nature, she thought that their lack of turkey for dinner, due to 
the absence of a drum-stick, which caused one of the heartiest 
eaters to go hungry,—was a punishment sent on them because 
of their selfishness in leaving Rastus to eat his Thanksgiving 
dinner alone. 
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Haledictory 


VIRGINIA Brooks 


S WE, the Class of 1925, reach the goal for which 
Y we have been struggling, we are conscious of a 
mingled feeling of joy and sadness. No event 
could be fraught with greater emotions than this, 





our d y of graduation. Deep and sweet in our memories are 
happy faces, hopes, and pleasures, and often in the coming 
years shall we linger long and fondly on this cherished retro- 
spect. Although we are conscious of the joy of achieve- 
ment, yet there is sadness; for it is not easy to sever the ties that 
have been growing stronger each year since we proudly started 
our school career. 

Dear classmates, the time has come for us to part, but in 
parting may we bear with us the memory of happy days at dear 
old “Staunton Hi.” From now on, our way must divide, but 
let us take into the world the ideals we have acquired, realizing 
that they will be an aid to success in whatever we may attempt 
to do if our efforts only equal our ideals. 

Members of the faculty, we are sad to leave you, who have 
guided us through all our tasks and duties. You are dearer to 
us than we thought and we shall ever remember your patience, 
your zeal, and your affection. We owe you much, and we hope 
that your least reward may be graduates who will reflect some 
measure of credit upon you. 

Classmates and teachers, before we separate for the last 
time, we pause to remind you of the difficulties we have en- 
countered before reaching our goal. As we stand upon the 
slight eminence of our success and look to the future, gigantic 
mountains rise which challenge us to a greater effort. How- 
ever, we must go forward with the assurance that our previous 
training will assist us in reaching their summits. 

Parting is a mixture of fond memories, of hopes, ambitions, 
and associations, and it is with the combination of these emo- 
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tions of the head and heart that we reluctantly bid our old Alma 
Mater an affectionate farewell. 


There are days in the lives of us all 
That cannot die, 
Though the years go by 
Leaving their dust in the heart’s wide hall. 
Days of supreme delight, 
And days of supremer pain, 
Whose shadow and cloud, or whose golden light 
On the soul and heart remain. 
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Business ‘Training 


BOOKKEEPING PENMANSHIP 
SHORTHAND TYPEWRITING 
ASK FOR CATALOGUE 


Templeton Business School 
STAUNTON, VA. 


Mary Baldwin College 


AND 


Mary Baldwin Seminary 


Established in 1842 


For Young Ladies - - - ~- Staunton, Virginia 


Located in the beautiful and historic Shenandoah Valley of 
Virginia. Unsurpassed climate, handsome buildings, and mod- 
ern appointments. 


Courses: Collegiate, 4 years, A. B. Degree; Preparatory, 
4 years. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, and Ath- 
letics—Gymnasium and Field. Small classes and thorough 
work. Send for catalogue. 


OLDEST BIGGEST SAFEST BEST 


> 
Woodward 's 
CLEANING AND DYEING WORKS 
Main Office and Plant 


134, 136, 138 E. Main St. 


PHONE 929 STAUNTON, VA. 


YELLOW We Go Everywhere YELLOW 
—PHONE 730— 
YELLOW CAB COMPANY 
J. EARL JONES, Proprietor 
FIVE AND SEVEN PASSENGER CARS 
SERVICE DAY AND NIGHT 
14 NORTH NEW STREET STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


SAVE 


“Ability to SAVE is mostly a matter of WANTING to Save: 
And a willingness to go to a littl TROUBLE or put on a little 
SELF-RESTRAINT.” 


THE PLANTER’S BANK 


MATTHEWS c& FAUVER 


HABERDASHERS and SPORT WEAR 
No. 27 East Main Street 
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BOYS’ SWEATERS and UNDERWEAR 


Established 1899 


KLOTZ 


BROTHERS 


Wholesale and Detail Deal- 
ers in Books, Magazines, Pa- 
per, Rags, Rubber, Iron, etc. 


Phone 638-Staunton, Virginia 


—-The— 
Hocer BERKELEY STUDIO 
Makers of Fine Photographs 


22 E. Main St. 
Phone 170—Staunton, Virginia 


F. A. WALTER 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


3 West Main Street 


Staunton - - - Virginia 


CHARLES HOLT 


Incorporated 


Always showing new line of 
Ladies’ Ready-to-Wear, Milli- 
nery, Dry Goods, Notions, 
Rugs, and Draperies. An es- 
pecially extensive line of ma- 
and for 


terials trimmings 


party frocks. 


CHARLES HOLT, Inc. 





JEWELER and 
OPTICIAN 


109 S. Augusta St. STAUNTON, VA. 


PALAIS ROYAL 
“The House of Fashion” 

CLOTHES OF QUALITY 
DISTINCTIVELY STYLED—MODERATELY PRICED 
Women’s and Misses’ Clothes that Are Different 
9E. MAIN STREET - - - - STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


Quality, Dignity, Taste, and Refinement 


In Every Line Is Our Slogan 


The Timberlake Shoe Co. 


F.C. HAMER © CO. 
REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 


24 S$. Augusta Street - - - - Staunton, Va. 


The BANNER STORE 


INCORPORATED 


Staunton, Virginia 


fos A GOOD PLACE TO BUY” 


BRYAN’S DEPARTMENT STORE 


Kreider’s Shoes for Boys and Young Men 
Tom Sawyer Shirts and Blouses for Boys 
Geo. P. Ide Collars—Best by Laundry Test 


Growing Girls’ Shoes—Kreider’s and Hold Shape Shoes in 


New and Up-to-Date Models 
This store saves you money on your purchases 


BRYAN’S DEPARTMENT STORE 


HEALTH ESSENTIAL 


( How can a child be successful in its 

“a. ™ ear aN a studies if suffering with a lowered vital- 

WA, sity? «You wonder why some men fail to 

The Natural SA ZAR get promotion and continue as low wage 

es earners. In lots of cases disease is the 

cause. How can a woman progress with 

: her house work and the building of har- 

<4 mony and happiness in the home, if she 
is sick half of the time? 


You would solve these problems 
if you would let the Chiropractor 
explain why the cause of sickness 
must be removed. 


ASK FOR CHIROPRACTIC LITERATURE 








Chiropractic 
Health 


Service 






H. A. LIMBAUGH CLAUDINE LIMBAUGH 


Chiropractors 


(Only) 
Phone 624 10 S. Augusta St. 


ohn tee Courtesy, Efficiency, and 
Those letters stand for a mighty 
good school where diligence is a Price 
regular rule. 
They also signify “So Hungry 
Sir,” and whenever you get in that 
condition, then this is the logical 
place to come. 
For that is our business—re- 
lieving hunger. Our cooks have 
learned their art—they’ve been 
through the grades and high My 4 
school when it comes to culinary QUALITY CouNTsS 
matters. 


OS Noe Sts Siebhtoe ee THOMAS HOGSHEAD 





HAMRICK & COMPANY | Forsusiness FOR PLEASURE 
FLORISTS RENT A NEW CAR 
Drive It Yourself 


Flowers for All Occasions CENTRAL - You - Drive: It 


16, 18 W. Frederick St. Ene 
14 E. Johnson St., Staunton, Va. 
Staunton, Va. Phone }0’o' | im ieee at 


THE 
NEW THEATRE 





Playing the Best in Stage 


AND 


Screen Entertainment 


H. L. LANG & CO. 


JEWELERS 


Special attention given to Class Rings, Pins, and Invitations 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


Augusta Furniture Co. 


INCORPORATED 


Furniture, Carpets, Stoves, and House Furnishing Goods 
COLUMBIA GRAFONOLAS AND RECORDS 
Nos. 107 to 111 W. Main St. 


Worthington Hardware Company 
Incorporated 
JOBBERS OF HARDWARE 


CLARKE WORTHINGTON J. L.GOODLOE I. S. McNEILL 
J. O. SNYDER J. M. BRATTON 


MOTHER’S BREAD 


Made in the most sanitary and modern plant in the State. 
Open for inspection to the public at all times. 


SINGER BAKING COMPANY 
117-125 N. Central Ave. 


WHEN YOU WANT FRESH PRODUCE AND 
COUNTRY MEATS 
CALL 96-F-12 


E. L. HARRIS 
MINT SPRING, VIRGINIA 
He appreciates a call. 7 miles out Greenville Road 


Malcolm A. Holliday 


SHOES AND HOSIERY 
ZOW MAINS DREN ci aire STAUNTON, VA. 





ESTABLISHED 1871 
Timberlake Dry Goods Co. 
Dry Goods 


Carpets, Millinery, and Ready-to-Wear 
SDAUNTON, VA. 


PATRONIZE 


K. H. KNORR’S 5 AND 10-CENT STORE 


BEST OTABLETS (AEST PADS, SRENCILS CANES 
and SALTED PEANUTS 


BARTH-WEINBERG & COMPANY 
Ask your High School chum where he buys his clothes and he’ll tell 
you from Barth-Weinberg & Company. “Why?” “Because 


they always have what I want.” 


BARTH-WEINBERG COMPANY 


Staunton’s “Real” Man’s Store 


Hoce & McCHESNEY 
ATLAS INSURANCE COMPANY 


Represents the Largest Fire Insurance Company in the World 
Omee ofsCl oy, HALE 


112 E. Main Street 


SLANE ON om ieen pi= lS ge hehe OVIRGINIA 
WILLSON-> BROS. —T. D. SENELL— 
DRUGGISTS For Ladies and Gents 


Headquarters for 
GRATED COCOANUT 
and HORSERADISH 
AGENTS FOR SPALDING 32 N. Augusta St. 


ATHLETIC GOODS 








Phone 1126 
JOHN FALLON B. & W. BOOK CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 
P*cture Frame Makers 
FLORIST 


E i 
Cut Flower Work of ngravers, Stationers 


Every Description Office and School Supplies 


Staunton - - - Virginia Phone 1001 18 E. Main St. 


Farmers & Merchants Bank 


Resources Over $1,000,000.00 


COMMERCIAL ACCOUNTS 
SAVINGS 

SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES 
TRUSTS 


LIFE FIRE CASUALTY 


E. RUSSELL COVER 


Room 28 Witz Bldg. Phone 834 


STAUNTON’S 
BEAUTIFUL, NEW, FIRE-PROOF 


HOTEL 
STONEWALL JACKSON 


IN THE FAMOUS SHENANDOAH VALLEY 
OF VIRGINIA 
Established 1870 


%. 7S. Udlilkes & Co. 


Mrs Fos PunAdoaioener Jos. P, Allen, Mer. 
FURNITURE and UNDERTAKING 
Ambulance—Motor Hearse—Chapel 

114-116-118 W. Main St., Staunton, Va. 

Phones—Day : 659 Night—Sunday: 329 


Smith Fuel and Ice 
Company 


COAL, WOOD, and ICE 
302 South Church Street 


WHY TALK? 


[t wouldn’t make any difference how strongly we “put it’—you want 
proof anyway, so come to our well-appointed Jewelry Store and look 
over the stock of handsome bargains in this line. Superb jewelry 
unequalled for money values on display in all of the LATE PAT- 
TERNS. 


D. L. SWITZER, Jeweler 


NODS EAST MAIN STREET. - - - . STAUNTON, VA. 


AUGUSTA NATIONAL BANK 
STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


M. KIVLIGHAN, President CHARLES M. EAST, Cashier 


J. L. WITZ, Vice-President taba tEPHENSON, 
Assistant Cashier 


FITZHUGH ELDER, Trust Officer 
Resources Over One and One-Half Million Dollars 


Three Per Cent. Interest Paid on Savings Account 


WE SOLICIT YOUR BUSINESS, LARGE OR SMALL 


W. J. Perry, President Robert E. Fifer, Sec.-Treas. 


W. J. Perry Corporation 


FIRE, LIFE, AND CASUALTY INSURANCE 


Phone 666 Masonic Building, Staunton, Va. 


General Agt.: Maryland Casualty Company, Virginia and West Virginia 


“YOUR DRUG STORE” 


WHERE BOYS AND GIRLS MEET, GREET AND TREAT 


—BEST SODA WATER IN TOWN— 


SANITARY SERVICE 


Kennedy & Ellinger 


THE Home Like Druc STORE 


ROSEMARY TEA SHOP 
CORNER AUGUSTA & FREDERICK STREETS 
OPPOSITE YM) Gy. 
STAUNTON _ - - VIRGINIA 


LUNCHEON—AFTERNOON Pate se 


SPECIAL HOT LUNCH—12 to 2 p 


GIFTS TELEPHONE 690 


P NOVELTIES 





CONDENSED STATEMENT OF 


THE STAUNTON NATIONAL BANK 


OF STAUNTON, VA. 


OCT. 10, 1924 


RESOURCES LIABILITIES 
Loans and Investments____$752,111 21 Capitals Stock: 72 s2seese- == $100,000 0@ 
United States Bonds_______- 81,000 00 Surplusiand Profitss2 2. 70,298 20 
Furniture and Fixtures____ 21,128 93 Circulating Notes__________- 81,000 00 
Cash on hand ____- 31,679 06 Bills'Pay ablessss. eee 45,000 00 
Due from Banks__91,406 16 123,085 22 Rediscounts -2 2 se. eee 23,300 00 
Gage Pie De posites... scene esseee 657,726 86 


977,325 06 


977,325 06 


3% Interest paid in Savings Department 


B. E. Vaughan, Pres. 
E. W. Randolph, Cash’r 


J. N. McFarland, V.-Pres, 
Fred. M. Fifer, Ass’t Cash. 


Ae J. COLLINS & SON 
ARCHITECTS 


STAUNTON 


VIRGINIA 


Give Your Boy a 
Chance 


Inspire confidence in himself by wearing GOOD 
CLOTHES. We cater to the particular boy or 
young man who has a desire for “Better Clothes” 
—without extravagance. Your particular idea as 


to style, color and price can be found here. 


EVERY GARMENT GUARANTEED 
FOR HONEST WEAR 


AN EXCLUSIVE CLOTHING STORE 


FOR MEN AND BOYS 


SKILL CRAFT SHOP 


9 S. Augusta St. 
M. J. Runcre, Mer. 


COME HERE 


For your supplies for the “High School Orchestra.” I have everything 
you need and can guarantee lower prices. Also a nice line of school 


tablets and pencils. 
NEW MUSIC STORE 


16 Central Avenue 


FOR YOUR 
HOME MADE CANDIES AND ICE CREAM 
GO TO 
VAME’S SWEET SHOPPE 
IF IT’S SWEET WE HAVE IT 


CURTIS P. BOWMAN 
GOOD LIFE INSURANCE 
WITZ BUILDING 


Valley Tire and Supply 
Company 


10 South New Street 


Staunton - - - - . Virginia 


GET THE HABIT—READ 
THE LEADER and THE NEWS-LEADER 


Sporting Events School Events National Events 


THE ANDERSON BAKERY 
WHERE 
GOOD THINGS TO EAT 
ARE BAKED 


The National Valley Bank 
OF STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 
AuGUSTA COUNTY’s OLDEST, LARGEST, AND STRONGEST BANK 
Designated by Federal Reserve Board to Act as Executor 
Trustees, etc. 


Wn. A. Pratt, President Gilpin Willson, Vice-President 
Charles S. Hunter, Cashier 
C. K. Hoge, Asst. Cashier W.B. Miller, Asst. Cashier 


James C. Foster, Trust O fficer 


ATLANTIC 
LUNCH Model Cleaning and 


28 East Main Street Dyeing Works 


GOOD THINGS TO EAT Bring Your Work to Us 
(Cre COLD: DRINKS 
WE WELCOME YOU 


When 
You a Shopping Go 


Patronize the Merchants 
Whose Ad Appears 
in the Record 
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THE 


McClure Co. 


INC. 
(SS) 


4 Dt largest and best equip- 
ped book and job print- 
ing establishment in the Valley 
of Virginia. Your printing, 
when placed with us, receives 
the care and attention that 
make for artistic results. 


SUN 


19 West Frederick Street 
STAUNTON, VA. 
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